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* Frances Starr Says the “Actress” She Plays % THE WIDOW
1 : . %3 Says a Man Marries ‘lust ‘Because, -
% Might as Well Be a Stenographer or Manicure % ButaWoman, Onyfor Good Reasons.t
l

A
| woman for any particular reason, but—
B y C h a rl e S D a r n t 0 “ | By "slen ROGWIAPS' the ‘just because.’ Not hecause he wants
. g EL me,"” ~ demande her, but hecause some other man wants
! . “ Widow plalntively, as shel, o' o 0 ause hv"uul love, but be-
HAT bottle of milk and Miss IFrances Starr meet as old friends ' . N¢ au n ;
| glanced toward A  8MATt ... he's (noa gentimental mood, or &
at the Stuyvesant Theatre. No hurdy-gurdy music goes with young man and a ' ) ot !
: L i o ) 3 \d blnmlo!goml humeor, or a scrape, or wants to
this. It is a plain, boarding-house g:atement, and you get It at PAINAISR Inning | €4CAPe some othier girl'—
the end of “The Easlest Way." Never mind uhout Laura Mur. ‘;:d“ :l‘:‘to 'n:‘p:: “Or because he's In trouble,” added
dock. She has gone to Rector's. Not so Miss Starr. She sits atlolntng tabie in lht? Bachelor, "a{\d wants .:ympa!hy."
‘ in her last-act dress and recalls the time when her regular mid- the  ‘“hohemfan’ \\'1:1,;“f"'?f["':‘:: ‘l‘{::l;n“‘)":tl'eb:::’:fd he
night supper consisted of a single course of crackers and milk. The milk ‘?f"- “why d"_l ok o 1;«: can't think of nr;)‘thlnl
bottle happens to fall into the conversation and you catch it eagerly. "h“’ l""'"m:"“;;"ielso amusing to do at the moment.””
. ; chorus s T : i )
“When I open the window aud take in the milk bottle it seems like old it o delsl Orbecause she ‘happened to be thefe
t!mes," she tells you, laughingly. “You see, I've llved in a boarding-house."” and—and  things
Your mental map unrolls itself and then curls into an interrogation llke that?"
“1 don't Know,'/|
{ polnf.. ) ) ., ) ’ i responded thel
) Yes, a New York boarding-house," she answers. “But |t wasn't quite |

80 bad as the one in the play,” she adds, putting “quite’ in {talles for you. |
At the same time you learn it was a boarding-house with a bottle of mllk‘

on the slde—or the window ledge.

“It was when I was in the Murray Hill 8tock Company,” she explains.
“1 got fifteen dollars a week—some weeks. To be more exact 1 got fifteen
dollars every other week, which made {t seven-and-a-half |n the long run,
for in the long run of the stock season I would average one part in two
weeks. All this leads to the milk bottle. It's really very simple. Do you
know Laura Crewes?

We lived together In the boarding-house, and after

count the crackers, but we were happy and healthy, and so one cracker'

more or less didn't matter., We were 80 nterested in our work that we

! the theatre we would bring in the bottle of milk out of the night alr and “And plenty of money,” agreed the
‘ Laura and her mother and I would have the best and jolllest supper of | Widow,
crackers and milk that the market afforded. Sometimes we would have to “And a laundry that sewed on but-

Bachelor sadly.!
“It's as hard to
fathom as -ag why they marry at all."”

The Widow snapped a bread-stick
spitefully,

“Just look at poorJack Van Tassel,"
she continued, ignoring the thrust, “tled
for life to that—work of art In pink
chiffon!' and ghie regarded the peroxide
blonde\scornfully

"And  yet,” slghad the Bachelor
thoughtfully, “he had a good home!"

tons and darned his socks'——

“And a Japanese man who could cook

e

better than a mother”
’ didn't bother about trifles.” { “And a valet who Kept his clothes
{0 ol | 1 5]
noe‘“,' aare 'or [llell‘lQS had suddenly declded to produce—and prgsaea and told him all the latest
" there 1 was In 'The Rose of the - £ .MI" i ' '
You at once find an excuse In your | Rancho! Now, by another accldent, I‘ D_L‘A- ‘And all he wanted of that givl n!
mind for Mr. Eugene Walter. If he'ar. In 'The Easlest Way.'" W j doctoty=0r ol lenst .U thas ‘was f‘"""‘
had known Miss Frances Starr before | You walt for an account-of this Ias:' ' // for him!* concluded the \\.I-!n\\. And | The lce in the Widow's Eye Msited.
\ he wrote “The Easlest Way," weak| “accldent.’ You haven't heard the 7 now he'll have a mother-in-law and a |
L o, Laura Murdock might have ETOWN | news, and It seems to call for & “speclal Harlem housekeeping flat, and quarrels | at the time,'” finished the Widow, *“He
strong on crackers gnd milk. | extra."" Miss Starr's musing smile keeps and bLables and bills. It Is difficult to 1 takes o wife exactly as he takes a cock-
[ . ‘T have never cared for luxuries, | you a moment longer. / ger why men marry at all in these dayvs | tailand then invents the reason after-
Miss Starr Is seaying while your| of haelelor apartments and modern fm- | ward.  When the notlon seizes him he
li thoughts go tralling after Laura. "Of | 50\9 SM m“ I:mll'd. provements" | merely puts out his hand and grabs any
course, I llke pretty things, but I can| vy, gee'* sh vAnd plenty of niee, kiszable girls,”* | glass or any girl that happens (o be
s e finally confides, "I And pient) ! ' v .
be happy without them. But Laura|was to appear in another play this L rmenyt put in the Nachelor, | near
can’'t. She has been spoiled by luxur}“‘.en.on' Nearly my whole summer at SBut if they are going to marry,” “Moral,” quoth the Rachelor alrlly,
| Bhe !s llke a pretty kitten that wants | yake George was given up to work “He sat down and me;e[y looked at me.”” went on the Widow, with dignity, “why | "IV ys manage to _lw REAFErS oo
to be stroked and have a blue rlbbon ‘on my part In the othe= play. In - R [ don't they marry wives instead of—of ‘-\v Naman, l_l!ll‘lru.pllml th(_' Widow
tied about its neck and a little bell | fact, I stayed thers until the mid- playthings? Why don't they show some | SeVerely, “alwayvs marrles for a good
. | X '€ ( .v y o { "
' !hl:t tinkles pleasantly. dle of November studying with all |dock. I don't care what I play so long | # - = S“” Dning BUSIHGSS Intelligence and reason in selecting a ' 040N for love, or companionship,
‘ Not that Mlss St‘?rr conslde'r:l Laura 'my might, I had everything settled |as It |s human—and different. I hope | A FeW (JOOd Tlmely Luughs. TAN. or - helpmate, stead of just pleking up the m“m_‘, - ; " brok
e o apion. Hasven |in my mind, even to the dreyaca)| PePle AYTDSYR SDARK (05 8 TTAN-ES D) dazed by 1 b Aladpsmiediasreniy ffirst bauble that happens to attract thelr Or a good incame,”" broke in the
and Belasco forbld! She has you In ] ghould wear, when Mr. Belasco gent | Starr part,’ nor any ‘star part’ for that m.x':‘ q\:;to : nlu" ]y er ex{;lf). " ut,"" objectey the visitor, “this eyes? 10 Jack merely wanted amuse- Bachelor; “or for %p.l‘so, or for fear of
Rhe corner of her eye as she explalns: | for me. The opera season had opencd | Matter, 80 far as I am concerned. I “E;“’ l"lg)::"' l“’ RIOESH: ‘l ."T“"' A T onle e sl ts Lent, o perlod of sackeloth and l":‘.‘n.k an old mald, of ~—l )
“Laura Isn't really an actress after| and I wasto give myselt up to weeks of | llke to appear in a play that gives ev. Alealis Onl‘l':ls"t'r 8 1[e nns“enf; co }\ l . Ym on xl \\»nmv 0 s.nf,.. & \mn"w, {'uall!u: and rnpc'n(:lna'e.l' ‘ ..)lw. stll.'ttn n‘ hu.:l:n;l”muuso helll
: all, you know. She is merely & girl| music. To prepare for this treat I pol- | erybody a cidance to score. This fellow- | sarca "Cﬂ- 3' a(ll]e g ;M‘ am gorr .klo l!u ln o BIe th '“”, '\,“”fk Well," sald the Old Boy, “I'll admit wf{lllx.\v. or good, m‘ ch,"" pursued the
; Who likes to be called an ‘actress.’ And|ighed up my French, and on Saturday | fecling may be the result of my stock | man who would even 1esitate to take a bunch of mistletoe for an annua that there Is a slight shrinkage (n the \\.l‘lln'\\ determinedly.
‘ when it comes to the easiest way |afternoon of that week I went to a|¢ompany training. It Is Impossible to | e.‘cu';e. ) ) - ) numher of arriving guests, but 'l O l'!'lt:il\lﬂe she happens to be able to
{ with that sort of girl she might just a8 | performance of ‘Tosca.’ That night Mr, | 0@ selfish at the Monday performances hen he ‘woke “““"‘”‘“‘““d. I ‘“_‘“ ""‘“"‘“ make up for that easily as soon as the get him,"* |nterpolated the Bachelor.
well be a stenographer, or a mllliner, | Belasco, wit ~|0f & stock company, when everybody | summer resorts open up.” But a man never knows why he
' ) h Mr. Dean, came to see OING to the North Pole Is no pleasure trip,” sald the sympathetie { ‘ants rticular girl f tl
‘ or a manicure. In the play ehe hap-|me, He was very mysterious. He sat |!S Nshing for a line and praying for help | | 66 f‘l 4 h pleas p' sal e syripathetlc “Hegides,” Lucifer went on hopefully, | wants a particular girl any more than a
[ p’u to be an ‘actress.’ I don't belleve | down, ralsed his finger as though about | {rOm 8Ny quarter.’” fen afiit ) \ weording o the Plitspurg  Dispateh, | emall boy k“““"“h) he ““:" to kill
[ tHat money or influence ever makes | to speak, and then merely looked at me. | , YOU begin to feel sorry for Laura. | Well," answered the Arctlc explorer, it reminds me somewhat {lvp 0 pow appealing to & new class | frogs or play hooky or eat things that
| @n actress. Bhe must succeed by her! ‘Why are you Iookin at According to her story, she, too, was a of the average pleasurs trip. Everybody is so anxjous to start and so glad who otherwise are godly and beyond won't agree with hlm,"” finished the
own merit if at all. The onl .c"“.“i . s L me 80| “stock actress. But it may be well || to get hume.'—Washington Star. my wiles.  Lots of editors are falling Widow, desperately. |
X kndw 496 aueh .un thuyl t l."m“”)'? 1 asked. 'What's the mat- ﬁnouzh to remember that she's an awfuj | * [ from grice after reading weather “Maybe that's the reason! exclaimed
. can feol |ter?’ ‘Pleass stand up,’ he sald. Won- | &% i . oeme the open car brings out the 4 : v excll
[ ' ' ' S S OPE you we o ttle boy whi Y 8 Lt p \ open £ [ shel :
enly the greatest admiration for them.” | dering whethar he was afraid I had {3 }:n}?st‘irleq W ::1: :uor;ln'l)l”t}:r boy while at your aunt's and didn't tell end-soat hog' who causes ourses, the lh.e‘:'llnths or with sudden inspiration.
-~ L1 « . 13 473 ] d V' . an' ( ! L
By this tflm‘. :dln Starr seema to con- | shrunk, I stood up. He carefully meas- Continent and City. “Only the one you put me up to, ma,” repled her young hopetul i ;“.,,’:'"","' the. straight f"f,::"‘ﬁx:nfx .,,rh;alr';m" why' we Tnrey ‘chofud
- 5 " A - b A ' a, 1 i d nopetul. imble stre H L ‘hy g i * cho
:l(d:x:ruo;: ® to let you out of the corner ““ed me with his eye, then turned to USTRALIA, which s twenty-six “Why, what do you mean, child?" @ path, spring bonnets cause lmshzmﬂn‘ girls and artist's models and widows—
N PR ' 5 ¢ i WRTR Wiy S § L
élhr;' Dunt ::d said: ‘Yes, she'll do. A times larger than the whole of “When she asked me If I'd like to have a second plece of cake, 1 sald: }',l'\l,',',':,“',:,..,',"'\i";\.,' ;-"'l::‘:“\?;',“wr:{‘ri'u ‘:.'f; and—and things like that,” explained the
‘]‘b"lw P'“ I:UCR. ™ L) ’jun q t’t r:]omun for the part. the Britlsh Isles, has a popula- | 'No. thank vou; I've had enough.'"—Harper's Weekly Y omelet made of eold BLOrARO<ERES Al- Bachelor, “1s because we OUGHTN'T
“I'm afrald,” she admits, ‘‘that I hn:dn wol:'rll ‘:’doob' ’\;' my ':O“‘hl Oflt!on smaller than that of Londadn, ? | ways goes down on my books!" TO, vou know. For Instance, I oughtn't
know very llttle about Broadway, and A0 veon for nothing, He .l . — —— e - T e {0 marry you''—
o | was going to put me In another pl marry
o my knowledge of so-called ‘actresses’ | T play. | ¢ @ “Why not, Mr. Travers?' demanded
[ couldn't say anything. 1 just © 3 . Mr, 87
may be limited. But I do know that ALNB1 At fan ’ P < ‘ the Widow with an Indlgnant start
!nto another room and cried and sobbed ‘ g } | y
merit counts on the stage. The actress ‘ 5 J “Because I've got a good home,"
for two hours. And what do n 1 [ n n I e r S | | aut 4 A B A
who succeeds must satisfy her audi- you b4 sighed the Bachelor, “and a good laun-
i imagine the Belasco girls sald wi ¢ i o
ences. To get along she must have| wnen Ve dress and a valet that sews on buttons
they heard about 1t?* '® ! o oo
abllity—and a little luck. bellev | : \ ) = g ouldn’ o
lucku Without it an actreuI mnl}!en:vi: | You haven't the faintest {dea, b‘“E By Lilian Be" assumed helplessness which can-es men | becomes a crime not to utilize yuntil yvou find out what ghe has to hear e you “T"'M';-( a:greo 1ha miaahe
et .n chance to prove that she has |YOUF curfosity is marking time. PRV * { who are Its victims to wriggle with de- | Some men are so supreme in thelr own | from him, and before you think what | “He Grabs Any Girl That's N»ar.” gt o{ 'w.",t m..s §009 foh hiesput
:bimy You knmvp(hrre ks nnvenulr:! “They sald too much opers wasn't Ll’\l\ hln‘ ;:ML““‘ been entlrely ‘lb')"“llght. and women who are compelled to estimation that not only thelr own an awful bore {t must be to have to | y LAl —but 1 WANT to," he added, plaln-
| L ' hat N Sl .- = J -'. v Q. ’ » . 1 K f
ber of talented people on the ,va;!e who good for me—that it got on my nerves | i'h(;(lens;a: ';“Nla‘.n'os.’ Theraare! ghgerve It, to go out and hit something. wives, but even the wayfaring woman, | stand his soclety for more than fifteen | ment or a pastime, why did he marry “‘"!-‘“ the W o .
neve t i ity t s " . land made me hysterical. And I had | ¥ €8 In plenty who cannot Byt before you get too irrftated at the hurrying to get home, cannot resist the | minutes at a time without Nying a sig- | anybody " The tee In the 4 Idow's eye melted,
!:v'rcge dnn Tmio.rt'u‘n ‘3 ]le s..u;\\ W r.a. heard one opera! Incldentally, that's be rescued by‘nn)' | spectacle of the abject slavery to which temptation to pluck him in passing, it nal of distress O awelll” pespandedl the! Hachelor I wonder why," she murmured softly,
AR Ot [SEY BIDW.01) wdltingsof Il I had : . ] § Federal or State [p gmall flufty woman can reduce 4 is so easy to snateh a perquisite by an | 1 have known quite a number of white | oheerfulle - mer G Yo Oh,  for different  reasons—every
a chance, That's the tragedy of It all. | ® 1ad a chance to hear. The new law 1V . cheerfully, “perhaps he couldn't—could- ! avening, responded the Bachelor,
' i ’ ‘I play w aws relatlve to | three-hundred-pound man, who bullles inevitable tribute to what he KNOWS 18 | €laves in my time, but T never recklessly | v, o . ) " ' 5 4 %
{ Bome, perhaps, lack Intelligent direc. |P'8Y Was sent to me the next day, . ; | n't get out of it, you know, Sometimes I'm lonesome, and some-
] ! SR Sk _land It diately : o peonage. We even his clerks and swears at lils office boy, trie of Limself dencunce the lttle pink-apd-white slave | cywpapae p Pheasieh [times 1'm foolish, and sometimes I'm
tion. They work hard, but | |an mmediately settled down to work What? Phe Widow dropped her || i
¥ rr I l'l NP NS WIONE | ice more, But my enthuslosm over know tliese glaves, stop and think how she does It and why,  In other words, many of the so-called  drivers until 1 have had dinner with | iohalon fork '“.'.'{““' “.I'."'.',{VT:..
. o LWEY: orat of all, luck never comes “The Tasi Wav' X vou and I, yet pos- and you will soon calm down. easy marks amonz men are qerely | them o few times and have discovered | . _— ) . e Y Bl E e
thelr way. I've had wonderful luck." he Dasiest Way' made me forge: > X " Or perhaps hie was lonesome,” sighed with vou, beauty," amended the
i hout t Sl everything else. I llked my new par: sibly we do not| She weeps If he crosses Ler, pretends arted, good-natured brohers, They | the provocation, . t anRE et sty ’ Hachelor hastily, “But'I'm not any of
‘& She looks about as tnough to thenk N T ’ PRES recognize them as | sickness If he reproves her, plays dead  ave often men of such sublime egotismy Fhen Lsometimes wonder at the wife's | e bachblor sentimenially those things to-night."
f some one, then fingers the embroldery | 5° n.n; h i SO DL L such untll we know | if he scolds her; she cant do a thing for | that a six-hundred-pound woman could Rnipney: IS DN ADEUSR S HEEABHOLIUELS, | uoneterhatlon A upped eKiepeDn
: ag'c A\ etel sl 1iav | learned that my sorrow tur oy : N piicilgioty S it L e DL gt AALLL g NP TPy AL et the Paona. N consternation
\ i d".,.” as i N ridhalivica '{‘h"!'s the ator\)' of my 'nnl ::?xdtrn-nj?" thefr  home life. herself; she runs him into debt, flatters | faint in the arms of one such, and be ) m..m[ oxleated,” pursued the Bache- | ™o\ ver I want to marry you worse
\ next words nre‘t.. ugh m. discourage The other pl.’l‘\' s ln;rlwl ‘n. ht:x ;n';l!r Then we  Know | him into a way of life bevond his means | would halt KUl hilmself trving to carry BOdrdlng-HOUSG—Mdybe. lor, L l”‘”“ i _",'!'l ¢ '!f"'l”',‘,l“‘ ele)| 'l‘,',‘\’{."',‘"‘rf”,l t tor? t
a'lny acc IQeI\t fnsurance man: ) BUL bo'resurro«rml. \\'hen-"'l that these slaves, | and keeps him her stave by making him | her all alone because she Lad often toll FIRKIN, containing one  hune might marry her {f he dldn't or''— | \\'1.1..\]\-‘”‘“ 1a or? stammered the
I believe In accidents. Everything| = AN T r all  blg, strong! helleve he Is the whole thing and that | him his touch was so gentle and so dis i ! “That's just it exclaimed the Widow | Giy ™ ol —ust because,'

Sl i .. | Fasiest Way" has run Its course 8 ! dredweight of butter, was 1o0- iy " ; h, well 15t because, and tho
hudcome‘[m xlx‘\e[ by accident. Just by ’ LA men, are the slaves she couldn’t live without hin. [ ferent from that of most men cently dug up by a farmer In dramatically. "\ man never marries a  Bachelor stabbed an olive thoughtfully,
aceldent Mr. elasco saw me In ‘Gal- 5 ‘“ " of little round | So that, far from being an ohlect n{’ So don't be too hard on the nk-i AR 2 " : 2 e e T e e e e s S - ———————

2 B ) 8 i ¢ weing ¢ ] & 0 ) o hard o e pink.and Fallagherane bog C v T 5 .
Jops' and gave me a place in Mr. War- er ?eucw TQQ"M. v soft, pink-and-| universal pity, the husband who is a | white tyrants of this world. \Women are ',,' '.lu, \'ulmnuh ‘:‘ "l':'l‘lllln;n :.::Itl,"l -”’l' @ ®
’ - n o " A 0 X | an Altho I i i ried ore 'y !
field’s company. Then "”"'“‘” accident No," replles  Miss Starr, . keeping @§zzax white women, slave Is often the most gulltble creature | not half as bad as they are painted, and gy (ea centuries the butter—of I:‘ 113 ae 1)
happened and Mr. Belasco wanted a|guard on her words, “the heroine o{'l thelr wives, who in existence, with a vanity it fs a sin it a woman makes a tool of @ man f0r | vujow color—was in a pertect at: l"" ¢ My Cycle Of Readings
Young woman for a new play that be'that play Is not at all like Laura Mur- b hold thelr husbands in bondage by anlnot to subvert, and a conceit which it other women to see, don't scold her ‘ ‘ 285U ‘
e e . A e It ' i ' v ‘ i ¥ ' 1) 8 i [ preservation, 3 '
= - - B R - —_ By Count Tolstoy.
DOODHHOOHODDEDE- DHODDOPODOPODDHDIDDHDDODDNDDOIDDEDDDIDSSDONPPDIDDDD D SR IPDPIDOCIDDRED DL DOIDDIDODPHD ~~ Translated by Herman Bernstein, ~~~
_ [ opyrikhied by the D'ress tublisiing Company, the New
* £ L d G l d H t i AL York World, 1008
¢ - ove an 0 untin g A B y e e a C (Copyrightad by Herman Bernsteln,)
i The Barrier & €9 = , el Ak g o e
§ - ) 1e itaicized paragraphs are Count Tolstoy's
‘& ¢i In the F rozen K ' on d I k € 4 Author of *"The SDOilel‘S.” Q | original comments on the subject.
P 2% 2 POOVPPOVPIPOPIUUy ¢ & PEPTVVEVUVOLVPTUTPPPLE VL CVOC O E 6~ 200 » 2 paal )
(Copyright, 1008, by Harver & Bros) would be very handsome of you to gi\'e'uhnm the hours wrought no change. 'hence‘he was unhappy tdo that. A gun I8 a straight man'syofter that the fMlesh takes it easily, 1 ke s p tri t ua l L— I f e.
BYNOPSIS OF an.'m\,n CHAPTERS me one—the poorest, 'Tlm latter had tacitly acknowledged his . The party reached Flambeau on he friend, but a knife 13 the weapon of butter. . o MAN perfects himself spirttually in so far as his
Lieut. Burrell. statloned ot Flambeayu, & MU OUBLt to Lave your ears boxed,”|treachiery toward Stark on the previous  foliowing dav, sufficiently alead € trattors. I eonldn't drive It home," The glanciug, glinting 1'ght fashing reason grows soupder and his passions grow
frontier (Nt“"ﬂ'[l‘"“-lf'ﬁ”! '“l love with | he laughed at her. inight, but bevond that he would not go, Stark and h!s men for Lee to male! “Daoee this man suspect?” from the deadly thing nun;nl s f|< i ’ c ] S ,’
' th adly eme ascl- ner . s m . e ions >
dlm:.h'lar.otofl:i::\!?iln|e‘f 'me'go'-'f (rader, ang 1 don't see why, You—you--may be[m{”m“ no mofive, excuse or explana- known his find to his friends, aml *No." niate the man, for he held it a | SRIELIHRIDL-( g ARIPRC COTICIGUA) a1y JAN
'.A‘.‘:'».‘E:.‘:Q'.&“,.“.‘:& enits ",{;";g:.‘m':{',‘}i very poor, for all I know." i tlon, choosing to stand In the eves of hls sunset the place was depopultted, whia  “Then It is chill's plav. We will 1ay  while silent]y ' Then 'p ‘v ke AR this perfectdon and sees his happiness in it. o

. . r , . A ¥, 1 ¢ spoke,
drud' &’l'.“",'?“‘“ i"'\ lzrl{-br:prl. P:)Iean! I am.,” he declared, “but not poor|friend as an Intended murderer, not- 'a line of men could be sesn creeping a trap. ‘For fifteen years I've been a haunted 23
B:‘?. .e:‘:.l ::‘:-z“‘a "r‘l;'r‘\:r\ ?l‘::c:::h.:‘:lcg enough to take payment for a favor.” [withstanding which Poleon let the mat- 'slowly up the valleys, "Na, by Goni Gale intecrupted har | Tkt witha ;-v” ke o darh l-r | -l-“: \ .ll MAN sees before himselt great decds whose reward s °

¥ o T 3 : i 1 3 7 s . Py 2 A SO, ' { ! I ted h . ihi " Ke nodark and ddsmi ) :
L : d l:l{rlc(t.. t‘)\(f‘}l:' I":x',d ]:‘l‘lrl';eon m'xlt) 3:?53 W ellab then, If they ar?,’f*all: mine j ter .‘:up {l,'l‘ was not his friend a good! Gale found Alluna in charge of the | itly, UL tried that Kind of work, and  garret peopled with bats and varmints A geue L RDRIALASEIATL W BILIRtRIIRS; Tain oW colurel, L ST
claims for the girl. Gale, Poleon and Les | t0 d0 with as I please, I'l! sell one m} man? Had he not been trled in a hun-!stere, but no opportunity of talking 1t won't do. I'm no murders that flap and fhitter all the tin ) having such allurements for a youth, |8 glimmering
follow, accompanied by two = professlonal | yoy''—. (dred  ways? 7 ‘{th h SIS Tl e 6 : L 10 time, 1) vogvaly, When the glorfous expioits and the rainbow-rcolored distance are extine
bad men ;mmked Stark and nunnl?n. Galy o) i alone with her occurred until late Thosa are o W safd the used to figger that if I killed this man gue ) glor ! 1! 18 ralnboy lored distance are extin
i 4 3} 4 y NOW, § or st elther grow or ’ ' - : . ! sulghied the foree th tro owar m is als r i v Tan
recognizes Blark as a'man who lotk aeo lanks. [ couldn’t avall myself of| Now, a secrel must elther Rrow of fyne eyening, after Neeln had put the woman, quietly. “To kill your enemy is 1 Kill that memory too, and those fie. SU18hed the force that strove toward them is ulso extinguished. But before &
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